290   especially from inside. But I am not eternal—I can not
do everything."
There had been times when he was disappointed in
the Poles, when he was angry with them. After the dark-
ness of slavery they were dazed with the sudden change
and the first breath of independence. They suffered from
waking pains and didn't always understand Pilsudski,
who was teaching them what freedom meant.
Gradually the country was coming to itself. The na-
tion was acquiring a patriotic consciousness. The last
few years he was satisfied with Poland. He had lived
long enough to sow and to reap the harvest—to see in-
stead of chaos a people disciplined and consolidated, with
men trained to carry on his work. He left to his country-
men three commands: stop -disagreeing and unite; work,
act, have the courage of action; believe in Poland.
In the summer of 1934 he followed the Challenge Air-
plane Kace hour by hour and was familiar with every
detail. He talked with the winner, asking him about the
temperature and many technical questions. He congratu-
lated him and said how pleased he was that Poland could
take her place among the nations of the world and hold
her own against all contestants. It was as if, speaking to
Captain Bajan, he were speaking to the young people
who will make the Poland of the future.
In February (1935) he went up to Wilno for the
funeral of his sister Zofja—Zula, Ms special pal among
the children at Zulow. He walked bareheaded behind her
coffin and his nearest friends remarked how broken he
seemed, what a great shock her death had been.
All over Poland, and especially in Warsaw, there were
extraordinary celebrations for the nineteenth of March,
There were so many delegations going out to the Belve-
dere that they began on the afternoon before and con-
tinued aH that evening, and all the next day and evening,
with bands and singing and cheering in the courtyard of
the palace. But the Marshal was not at home.

